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By this time Scott admitted in his diary that his party had little
chance of getting through. Thus he wrote on March 2nd : " We
are in a very queer street since there is no doubt we cannot do the
extra marches, and feel the cold horribly/' With a strong wind
and full sail they had only managed to make 5^ miles the whole
day and thought the surface was frightfully sticky. By this time
Captain Oates was the most seriously affected, for his feet were
badly frostbitten. On March 4th the situation had become hope-
less, though none of them showed any outward recognition of
this. Pulling with all their strength they only made three-quarters
of a mile an hour. The snow had turned to sand, they thought,
and Scott said they had little to hope for. The next day was
" from bad to worse " in spite of a wind that gave them 5 or 6
extra miles. The shortage of fuel was a terrible factor for men in
their condition, especially Oates who was "nearly done," as it
meant cold instead of hot food. Too much oil had leaked and
evaporated from the tins.
" God help us " was now Scott's cry, for they were cold on
the march. The circulation of their blood was impaired and so
the end could not long be delayed. On March 6th Oates was
unable to pull, but he never complained of the pain his frostbitten
feet gave him. March yth was "a little worse." They were
entering the Valley of the Shadow, bravely and without regrets.
Scott hoped to reach the next depot, Mount Hooper, 13 miles
away; but saw no chance of attaining One Ton Camp, 60 geo-
graphical miles farther. There was one bright spot: " We are
only kept going by good food," Scott said. They had not the
torture of continual hunger to bear.
" Worse and worse " was the first remark in the diary for the
8th. Poor Oates was near his end; yet the Mount Hooper Depot
was reached on the 9th, Next day Scott doubted if the others
could pull through even if Oates were not delaying them. The
soldier, of course, could not help himself; but he was beginning
to realize that he was hindering his comrades and next day he asked
for advice, which brought up their position as a whole, and it was
then, discussed, apparently for the first time. The subject was
faced calmly and with practical wisdom. Oates was urged to
march as long as he could and Scott made Wilson hand over enough
opium to each man to secure a painless end, should all hope of
reaching safety be lost. Then they set out on thek last stretch
between the depots, knowing they had little chance of getting to